** Points* 

And b a (lards of his foule adulterate riearrj 
And long upon thefe termes l held my Citcy 3 
Till thus he <>an be fi getne .‘Gentle maide. 

Have of ray Offering youth fcitiC feeling pitty^ 

And he not of my holy vowes afraid, 

That? to yec fworne to none was ever faid , 

For feafts of love I have bccne call'd unto 
Till now, did mrc invite nor never vowi 
All any offence* that abroad vou fee 
Are errors of the blood none of the minde j 
Love made them not* with a&urechey may be, 

V Vhcre neither party is nor true nor kiude, 

They fought their lhame that fo their fhame did findej 
And fo much lefle of (hame in me remaines, 

By how much of me their reproach containes. 
Among the many that mine eyes have feene. 

Not one whofe flame my heart fomuch as waimed, 

Or my affection put toth* fnnalleft teene. 

Or a ny of my lcafures ever Charmed, 

Harme have I done to them butriere was harm’d : 
Kept hearts in liveries, but mine owne wasffree, 

And raign'd commanding in I is Monarchy. 

Lookc here what tributes wounded fancies fent me, 
Of palid pearl es, and rubies ted as blood : 

Figuring that they their paflions likewife lent me 
Of griefe and biulhes, aptly underftood 
In bloodicffe white, and the encrimfon*d mood, 
Effe&s of terror and deare tnodefty, 

Eneampt in hearts but fighting outwardly. 

And lot behold thefe talents of their haire, 
VVithtwifted mettle amorouiiy empleach’d> 

I have receiv'd from many a fcverall faire, _ 


vo'imsf 

Their klnde acceptance, vyeepingiy befefcfc’32 ' 

With th’annexions of faire genu inrich’d. 

And deepe beam'd fonnets that did amplifie, 

Eeach ftoncs deare Nature, worth and quality . 1 
The Diamond ? why,*cvvas beautifull and bard. 

Whereto his in vis’d properties did tend. 

The deepe greene Emrald, in whofe frefh regard, 

Weake fights their fukly radience doe amend. 

The heaven hew’d Saphyr and the Opall blend. 

With objefts manifold; each feverallftone, , ~ 

With wit well blazon d, fmil d, or made ionic moan.’ 

Loeall chefe trophies of affc&ions hor, 

Ofpenfiv’d and fubdu d delircs the tender. 

Nature hath charg’d me that I hoot’d them nor. 

But yeeld them up where I my felfcmuft tender j 
That is to you my origin and ender • 

For thefe of force mull your oblations be, 

Since I thek Altar, you enpatrone me. 

Oh then advance ( of your s) that phrafelefle hand 
Whofe white weigh?* downe the airy fcale ofpraife* 

Take all thefe (imilies to your owne command* ; 

Hollowed with fighes that burning lunas did raife t 

Whatmeyour minifter? foryouobayes, 

Workes under you, and to your audit comes. 

Their diftra& parcells, incombined dimmcs* 

Loe this device was fent me from a Nun, 

Or Sifter fanftified of bolieft note. 

Which late her noble fuit in court did fhunj 
Whofe rareft havings made the bloffomes dote : 
or the was fought by fpirits of richcft cocc* 

But kept cold diftance, and did thence remove; 

*9 Ip^nd her hying in eternal! love. 
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